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fa Juek for the time being and wom every
game. 1 thought a gleam of satisfaction
shone over hig face a8 the door opened and
our other travelling acquaintance from

.
; 3| 9811 up, in long review, the whole history of | feels the lorment sud doss Bot understand Fw m m
Yorssilias=ths. quiss. siclons virtue and gentleness, and the thousand en- | the joke. Vicivus habits are thus easily 9

@earmients Invished upon us almost unheed- | brought on.
*1did not play that night, and my whole} ;. '\, daily intercourse of intimacy ; there

entered and sut down (o play.
| attention was given to those two. The it
young man lost from the first deal. Row

leau after rouleau was swept from the table
hy bis watehful old opponent ; still he played

gone.

cause could not sleep.
pressive and wy room small; besides, the

strangely, and | fell into a troubled sleep

solemn,
scene.

on. The large sums be lost and the pale,| .. 1ol o iendance—its mute, watch-
excited lace de ply interested me, and [ ful sesiduities!
stayed mnd watched him until late at night, piring love!
when he left the room, his last Napoleon —aob, how thrilling!—pressare of the hand!| 4. Change the litter partially in sowe
The Iast fond look of the glagzing eye, turning

* After supping st a coffee house I weat|from us even on (he threshold of existence. | #0d brush out and clean the stall thoroughly
back to my room at the hotel, but for some | The faint, faltering accents, struggling in
The heat was op- | death to give one more nssursnce of affection. | anturally, use plenty of rubbing and

game | had been watching had exoited me | meditate'

The Grave of the Beloved.

The grave of \bo;—'e have loved—what
place for meditation! There it is that we | your horse in the stable,

Care of the Hores, |

1. Never allow any ooe o lease or lickle
The animal owly

2. Never beat the horse when is the stable
Ia that we dwell upon the tenderness—the | Niihing 80 s00n makes him permanently
awful tenderness of the parting| i e

3. Let the horse's litter be dry and clean | E
underneath as well as on top. Standing on
hot fermenting manure makes the hoofs soft,
and brings on lamegess.

The bed of death, with sll its stified griefs

The last testimonies of ex
The feeble, fluttering, thrilling

GO TO L. E. PROWSE

NIENS LT RATS, DEDCRCLOTEING, BLANEETS, WIBCEYS ITC
VERYTHING MARKED LOW TO SUIT THE TIMES.

L. E. PROWSE,

74 Quesxs Srasr.

5. To procure a goud coat on your horse

Aye, go to the grave of buried love, and | brushing. Pleaty of * elbow grease™ opens
There settle the nccount with |the pores, softens the skin, and promotes the

parts, and entirely in others, every morning, | =

thy comscience for every past benefit unre. |animal’s general health.

near morning. qullnd—avory past endearment unrega ded,

woman, evidently. The man's voice was
low and pleading, and the wothan seemed
1 could hear encugh to under-

stand that she was refusing him some re-

tu be crying

If thou art a child, and hast ever added a
gétrow tothe soul, or a furrow to the silvered |
brow of am affectionate parent—if thou art a
bhusband, and hast ever caased the fond

night.

6. Never cloan a horsa o hisstable. Toe| ENG 1] oend (rimter Gloods.

*1 was awakened nbout daglight by voice: |of that departed being, who can never, never | dust foals the crib, and makes him loathe
in the adjoining room—those of a mas and | return to be soothed by any cootrition! h

is food.

7. Use the curry.comb lightly, When
sed roughly it is a source of great puin

8. Let the heels be well brushed out every
Dirt, if allowed to cake in, causes
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Tha Mhlar's WHE- and 1 must bave the ring.’

* What new beauty have we here, Carl? | | wilj not let it leave me.’

I ssked, taking a small colored picture
from among s mass of papers, pamphlets. |

wrapping paper, &c., that covered the 0or | with » burst of wild anger he left, slamming
and table of the library, and which would | \he door. The woman's sobs became lowe;, | more deep, more bitter, bechuse unheard | tho hand.

quest, for his tones becnme loud and threal- | bosom that ventured its whole bappiness in

)'(‘ﬂl' own.
have the diamonds to retrieve myself.’

ning, and at last I heard him say: thy arms, to doubt one moment of thy kind-
*1f you refose me. you seal my ruin and | ness or thy truth—if thou art a friend, and
I have no more gold, and I must | bast ever wronged, in thought, or word, or
deed, the s pirit that generously confided in

* Hysterical sobs were the only angwer he thee—if thou art a lover, and hast ever given
eceived. nnd he continued : one unmerited pang to that true heart which
‘Something tells me [ shall win to-night, | Dow lies cold and still beneath thy feet— | ¢

Never, Charles! I cannot give it up. It [Bngracious word, every ungentle action, will
s all | have left. It was my mother's, and
‘The mnan's voice was so choked with

passion that bis words were inarticalate, but [ Pentant on the grave, and utier the unheard | i

groan, and pour the unavailing tear—the

strain,

grease and sore heels.

9. Whenever a horse is washed, never
leave him till he is rubbed quite dry.
will probably get a chill if weglected.
10. When a horse comes off a journey the
first thing is to walk him about till be is
rool, if he is brought in hot.
then be sute that every unkind look, every | bis taking cold.

11. The next thing is to groom him quite
come thronging back upon thy memory, and | dry, first with a wisp of siraw and then with
koocking doletully at thy soul—then be sure | a brush.
that thou wilt lie down sorrowing nnd re- | and allows time for the stomach to recover

tselfl and the appetite to return.

12. Also let his legs be well rubbed by - — = p—— =

Nothing so soon remeves

Tlis prevents

T'his removes dust, dirt and sweat,

It nlso detects thorns or splinters,

Ulster Cloths, Tweeds Worsted, Pilot, Beaver, Nap & Mantle (loths,
Cheaper than ever before offered.

READY-MADE CLOLHING, in OVERCOATS, ULSTERS,
REEFERS, COATS, PANTS and VESTS. No better

Value to be had in the City.

Linders and Drawers, Fur Caps, Hats, Kid Mitts and Gloves,
Scarfs, &c., Wholesale and Retail.

JOHN McPHEE & CO.

ROBERT ORR'S OLD STAND. nov. 8, 1y

AT THE OFFICE,

J. B. McDonald's Building,

Mearly Cpposite Stamper's Corner,

that Carl was at home once more, after this,
his longest ramble in foreign lands, witnout

bave told plain enough to all acquaintances her crying ceased, and I fell into another and unavailing.

nap, not waking until near 10 o'clock.
‘I saw neither of my gambling acquaint-

Then weave thy chaplet of flowers, and | soothes the animal, and eaables Lim to feed
strew Lhe beauties of nature about the grave ; comfortably.

- g oo et

the corroborative testimony of cigar smok« ances that duy,and the night found me console thy broken spirit, if thou canst.

or the lounging figure in the old rocking-
chair.

For this brother of mine never spent over
six months of the year in the beautiful
country home of his childhood, giving the
other six to whatever place or people pro-
mised most entertainment on shiort notice.
The last three months had been spent in
Paris, so [ conjectured the litile gem of art
which I held in my haud wasa French
beauty; the pure outlines and exquisite
complexion looking most life like as they
smiled up at me from the tinted card. But,
notwithstanding the great beauty of contour
and features, Lthere was a frightened, almost
haunted look In the dark eyes that told of
tragedy, or at least anticipated it.

* Who is she, Carl? The eyes affect me
strangely, with their wild, frightened look,
There is a reign of terror in them equal to
the one her ancestors passed through. I
almost see the shadow of the guillotine in
their velvety depth.’

‘ Let me see; ah, my little sister,may you
never know so hard a fate as this poor girl

d and suc bed to. No, she is
not French—a Russian—but married to a
Frenchman." And Carl took the picture
trom my hand and placed it upon a small
easel above his desk. ‘I will tell you about
her, Louie, if you have an hour, and [ will
tel! you why I told you.’

‘It was while Tom Barnes was with me
last June, when we left Versailles for Paris,
that I first saw Madame Literre, though 1
think the name an assumed one. We had

again in Mousieur Carlo's rooms. The old
man was agnin on hand—not satisfied, 1
thought, with his winnings of the night be-
fore—again | saw a gleam of satisfaction
cross his face as his victim of the previous
evening came in and got ready to play.
‘ Muke your game—the gnme is made up!
cried the dealer, and was nbout to deal the
cards when the young man who had just |
entered called out in a loud voice : |
* Fitty Napoleons on the red!
‘Seeing he placed no money upon the
table, the croupier paused a moment, then |

said

* 8ir, you must staké the money.’

*The gambler started und turned paler
than ever; a long shuddering sigh broke
from him as he felt first in one pocket and
then in the other, and finally grasped his |
hat and fled from the room. The plnving!
went un for a while longer. and then one by
one they went out, leaving only the attend

| life is the want of openness in business

with these tender, yet futile, tributes of re-
gret; but take warning bv the bitterness of
this thy contrite affliction over the dend,
and henceforth be more faithful and naffec
tionate in the discharge of thy duty to the
living

—---—

One frequent eause of trouble in married

matters. A husband warries a pretty.
thoughtless girl, who has been used to tak-
ing no more thonght as to how she should
be clothed than the lilies of the field. He |
begins by not liking to refuse any of her lr—'
quests. He will not hint, so long ns he can |
help it. at care in trifling expenses—he dnﬂl
not like (o associate himself in her mind |
with disappointments and self-deninls. And |
she, who would have been willing ﬂwugh.i
in the sweet eagerness to please, of her |
girlish love, to give up any whims or|

ants, the old keen-eyed gambler and myself
present. Something—an undefinable feel.
ing of interest in the unhappy man who had
left the house in such despair a short time
ago—held me there; and I must see if he|
returned.

Suddenly the door opened and he ran in, |
as if fleeing for his life. 1 shall never for- |
get that sight, Louie. His face wns ghutly‘l
his dress disordered, and he trembled as
though with ague. As he rushed up to the |
table, in the strong glare of the lights, I
saw great beads of perspiration standing on
his brow. He thrust his hands into his |

to run to prevent being left, | remember, | pocket and tossed a ring down before his

fancies of her own whatever, falls into
habits of careless extravagance, and feels
hersell injured when, at last, a remon. |
strance comes. How much wiser would have |
been perfect openness in the beginning? |

“ We have just so much money to speml‘
this summer, Now, shall we arrangze |
matters thus or thus,” was the question li
heard a very young husband ask his still |
younger bride, not long ago; and all the |
womanhood in her answered to this demand |

upon it, and her help at planning nond|
counselling proved not a thing to be de

spised, though hitherto she had *fed upon |
the roses, and lain among the lilies of life." |

and Barnes, out of humor because of it.| opponent. | We are speaking not of marringes that are

plunged his face in his book, and left me to |

‘ There! it is worth ten thousand fmcm:'w marriages—where Venus bas wedded

my own resources. | Now cover my stakes,' he cried.

‘ As soon as [ was comfortably settled, I, |

‘ I'instantly recognized the beautiful dia-

Vulcan, because Vulcan prospered at his,
forge—but marriages where two trae

ns usual, began scrutinizing my travelling | mond as the one his wife had worn in the |, =\ T together, for love's

every day.

18. Let the horse have some exercise
Otherwise, he will be liable to
fever or bad feet.

14. Let your horse stand loose if possible,

without being tied up to the manger. smn Of the Padlock.

Pain and werrivess from a confined posi-
tion induce bad habits and cause swollen
feet and other disorders.

15. Look often at the animal's feet and
legs. Disease or wounds in those parts, if
at a1l neglected, soon become dangerous.

16. Every night look and see it there is
any stone between the hoof and the shoe.
Standing on it all night, the horse will be
Inme next morning.

17. If the horre remnins in the stable his
feet must be “ stopped.” Heat and dryness
cause cracked hoofs and lameness.

18. The feet should not be * stopped '
oftener than twice in the week. It will
make the hoofs sofl and bring on corns.

19. Do not urge the asimal to drink
water which he refuses. It is probably
hard and unwholesome.

20. Never allow drugs to be adminis-
tered to your horse without your knowl-
edge. They are not needed to keep the
animal in health, and may do the greatest
and most sudden mischief.

The Cow that Beat the World

From the St. Alban’s, Vi., Messenger.)
Last winter meuntion was made in the
Messenger of the “ Jersey Queen of Barnet,”
owned by J. S. Kenerson, of Barnet, and of
her butter record. She l.ad made 746 lbs.
for the year emding March 15, 18S1. She
was at that time exceeded oniy by one cow,
* Eurotas,” owned by Colonel A. B. Darling,
of the Fifth Avenue Hotel. New York, and
that by about 30 pounuds. Sacceeding this

CHEAFP

WEST SIDE OF QUEEN STREET,

HARDWARE STORE.

companions, and to try to imagine who and | cars, and the conversation I had heard that
what they were. There were four besides | morning came back to my memory, and I
ourselves in the carringe. One, a quiet, | knew the fellow-travellers were the man and
middle-aged Englishman, who was soon | Woman I had heard disputing in the early
saleep in his corner. The two who sat/next | morning hours. But he had succeeded in
to myself were evidently husband and wife, | overcoming her determination, for he had

sake, to learn the lessons of life, and (o live (rial, Mr. Kenerson determined on making
together till death shall paru them. And|guother, with the intention, if possible, of
one of the first lessons for them to learn is beating the record of “ Eurotas.,” and plac-
t trust each other entirely. The most | ing the record of the “ Jersey Queen” at the
frivolous girl of all “the rosebud garden | head of the ljst of butter producers in the
of girls,” if she truly loves, acquires some. | United States, it not in the world. The

though I paid none of the attention and
politeness usually accorded in public, even
if dispensed with privately. He was a pale,
quiet man of twenty.five, perhaps, richly
but quietly dressed, and seemingly taking
no notiee of any one around him. The wife,
tot, was pale, and much as she looks there
in \bat little pioture. Her dress, though
simple, was perfect, and was evidently the
production of some first-class artiste. Her
whole style proclaimed her at once to belong
to the highest order of society.

the ring, and my heart ached for the poor
wife as | wondered how he had obtained it.

the young man; and in a moment the
croupier called ‘ Black wins!” and the ring
was no_longer his.

With & wild cry the wretehed loser fled
from the house; and completely unmanned
by what I had seen I returned to my hotel,
hoping the young man would soon follow.

‘T found them all—travellers, proprietor
and ger ild with i t over

‘ She seemed to be suffering, sud freq

the der of the b ifal Russian lady.

ly put ber hand to her forehead; and I ob-
served upon the delicately formed, ungloved
hand a costly diamond. It wasa beauty,
and I enjoyed looking at the costly gem ns
she caressnd a small English dog that often
looked up at her with affectionate recog-
nition.

+ ‘The other passenger I could not make
out at all. He was elderly, commonly
dressed, and with scant gray bair and heavy
whiskers. His piercing eyes were frequent-
ly placed on the silent young married couple,
and then he seemed as utterly oblivious of’
them as they of him. What was his na-
tiomality? Was he with, them or a stranger
like myself? 1 could mot tell. And the

An hour before her maid had gove to her
room and found her delaged in blood from
a wound in ber head, and dead. The hus-
band had been in and left some fow moments
before. [ went up to her apartment and to
the bed where she lay. Her cxquisite face
was fairer than in life, tor it had lest the

happy look and d at pence. As |
turned to leave the room | saw this picture
among a heap of things turned out of a
man's travelling case, and appropriated it.
F'robably the husband had tossed it there in
his search for some valuables to risk at the
gamblisg-table.

‘ The miserable man took his life before
he was apprebended for his crime; and the
old gainbler who, first in one disguise then

more 1 looked the more in I b :
I thought, 100, there seemed an effort at dis-
guise. He kept his face averted all be conld,
consistent with the watchfulness of the quiet
young busband that he at times eyed ‘s

very persistontly.

* We sped along over the beautiful road,
each absorbed in bis own reflections, broken
only by an occasional low sigh from the
lady, and soon arrived at our destination.

again.’

in another, had followed the easily.duped
victim from city to city and won many
thousands from him, left Paris before the
busband and wife were carried to their last
resting place in the beautiful burying-ground
where his forefathers slept.

with Howard, last evening. 1 have never
touched since, and I never can

“Red! I bet on the red!" again shouted |

* Louie, this 1s why I refase to play, even | rOUBH lts tedrs.

Ax Abpuzss 10 A Bansgn.—‘l want o

thing of womanliness frow her love, and is
jready to plan and help and make her small
| sacrifices for the gemeral good.

|

C—w—
The Right Sort of a Man

The man who bas married for love is a
bappy fellow. He is generally cheerful,
and always thinking about the dear ones at
home. He prefers to live out of town for
the sake of his children. He is rarely late
at business, rises early, gardens a little, oats
& hearty breakfast and goes tothe neces-
sary labor with a light heart and clear
conscience. He often brings home pleasant
surprises to his wife and children. You
may recoguize him in trains loaded with
parcels, which he good naturedly carries
with perfect unconcern of what others think
—a new bonnet, music books, a cloak for
his wife; while in another parcel the wheels
of a cart, a jack-in-the-box, a doll, or skip-
ping rope, protrude through the paper, and
suggest the nursery. He is brave and kind,
though he makeg no noise in the world
The humanising influence of that darling
red cheeked little fellow who oalls him
father brings a glow and rapture of the pur-
st pleasure earth halds; for the man who
has never felt a tiny hand clasp his, will al-
ways lack something—he will be less human,

hoﬁ&nﬂb’t 25d |any oil or grease dpou wy bafr. I never

oclose shave. Iam in & hwery. Do not put

uge bay rum or cosmetics. Please comb my
bair up and back. Ido not wish hair
trimmed or cut. 1 do not want hair
toulo or skin medicine. 1 do wot want any

S

-

. 1do net oare for sock o
Iama

o LW v dre
o .

was early | latest .::‘l."".u*
news nor do 1 wast so. | =
\ ’lﬂiﬂm-*‘d‘

|

1n the city, and |

ety

trial was begun May 20, 1881, and lasted
one year.

Last winter Colonel Darling purchased
| the cow, paying for her $2,000, but the trial
“ was to be continued on, and completed in
| Barnet. It has been concluded, and we

| have the monthly record of milk and butter

QUEEN STREET,

:0:

R. B. HUESTIS,

Dealer in General Hardware, Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Table and
Pocket Cutlery, Lamps, Best American Kerosene Oil.

Parties visiting town would find it to their advantage to call and buy what they
require in m{llna. No trouble to show Goods and give prices.
Next to W, R. Watson's,

R. B. HUESTIS,

BALANCE OF YEAR FREE.

O

THE WEEKLY MAIL will be sent to new subscribers free for the balance of this year. Subscribe
now and get the best weekly paper in America for 156 months for ONE DOLLAR.

THE WEBELY MAIL.

1883.

Toronto. ONE DOLLAR A YEAR.

Contains more Cable and Tel phic News than other Weekly iu the Dominion
Coatains duriog the year 200 Columns of New and nteresting Stories.

Contains over 200 Cu{--no{ Agricultural matter by the best writers on Dairying and Cheese-
making, the care of Horres and Cattle, Fruit Raising, General Agriculture, ete.

NOTED FOR RELIABLE MARKET REPORTS'
NOTED FOR CABLE NEWS!

NOTEV FOR SPORTING NEWS!
NOTED FOR ITS LEGAL QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS!
Questions involving Points of Taw and of Interest to the Agricultural Community are j
=‘l‘.‘d‘. explained by ably q—ﬂl practitioners, and the replies p.b‘l.uhed by THE W, LY

No extra charge for sendiog THE MAIL to any Post-office address in Great Britain
or the United

Every Subscriber to THE WERKLY MAIL for 1883 will receive & Supplement entitled
“CHART OF THE AGE OF DOMESTIC ANIMALS.”
By A. LIATURD, M. A, V. 8.

Containing 42 Engravings of the Month and Teeth of Domestic Animals at various ages, with
Descriptive Letter Press.

Address all communications to “ THE MAIL,” Toreate.

for the year. It aggregates 12,854 pound:

out the fractions. She has exceeded her
former record by 105 pounds, and that of
“ Eurotas” by 73 pounds.

It took a trifle over I5 pounds of milk for
one of butter, which showed great richness
for so'large a quantity. The average of
milk per day for the year would be 854 Ibs.,
and of butter, nearly 2§ lbs. The cow last
winter weighed 1,075 lbs., was healthy and
robust looking, and was having the follow-
ing daily rations: Two quarts of wheat
shorts,three quarts of ground oats, and three
pints of cornmeal twice a day, or thirteen
pints in uil. Besides, she had a peck of
oarrots per day, in their season, and of
course the best quality of bay to be had.
For the drain that must be made on the

imal sy in the prodyeti
an amoant of milk and butter, the quantity
of feed does pot appearas at all excemsive,

of milk and 851 pounds of Lutter, leaving

Island Grow; Gook Stove the Best.

OROWN
AT WALKER’S CORNER,

YOU WILL FIND

A FULL ASSORTMENT OF

SIGN OF THE STOVE.

HINH0D BHAYTVA

Kettles and Spiders, Stove

and Tin Ware, Nails, Glass an

A
All Cheap for Cash. | . :
SIMON W.CRABB

Nov. 8, 1888 —4w

f NEW
The Daily Mail. the Leading Canadian Newspaper. Price $7 a Yoar . l;f.,,dfﬁp

POWER PRESS, and experienced
workmen, we are prepared to
execute

mwmmmmmu. 3.1883.

CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. ISLAND.

SUBSCRIPTION :

$1.00 PER YEAR

IN ADVANCE.

Circulation for the present,

Flifteen Months for S1. 5000 [}()I’IIB IIAUII WEEK.

lendid assortment
& JOB TYPES,
“ FAIRHAVEN "

Having a

PI.AIN,

Ornamental and Fancy

PRINTING,

IN THE VERY BEST STYLE.

Advertisers will find it to

Stoves for Wood and Coal, Extra I>0ts, |y wivantage t oo the

ONE DOLLAR
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